The Awakening

I laid in dreamid half-sleep,
 Eyes closed ..In my bed.
With thoughts of our last em-brace,
  Still fresh in my head.

Time can slow if eyes are shut,
 Fact can mix with dream,
Truths that are imagined,
  Might not be as they seem.

Hold still time, a minute-more
 With you next to me,
I want to wait a second-more,
  Before the truth I see.

Slowly my eyes open,
 Time to face the dawn,
The sadness and the loneliness,
  Since from me you’ve gone.

Although Ive just awakened,
 I want for end of day,
When once again I close my eyes
  And near me you will lay.
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